CHAP. XVII]                ROAD TO MAS CAT

was, feeling sure from what I had already seen and heard, that
such knowledge would breed no immediate harm or hindrance.
But the Meteyree and his Nejdeans were just now at court, and
I feared lest the news, with extensive Arab amplifications, might
find its way to Bereyrnah, and thence to Nejed, and have ill
results, at least for Aboo-'Eysa, who would in that case appear
to have been all along, directly and indirectly, by himself and
by his men, bear-leader and accomplice to that dreaded monster,
a spy. Besides I had yet on hand the appointment to meet
Aboo-'Eysa on the Persian coast; Barakat was still with him,
and the consequences of a premature detection might be very
disagreeable. So, without explaining to Yoosef matters which
nowise concerned him, I gave him to know that it was my high
will and pleasure to leave the Sultan and his court to themselves,
and to start the very next morning for Mascat, where doubtless
something would turn up in our favour; adding many pertinent
sayings about the vanity of putting one's trust in princes, and
the like. Yoosef easily allowed himself to be persuaded; he
was, in fact, so unhinged by the preceding night, that it cost
no difficulty to lead him one way or another like a very child.

Accordingly next morning early we sought a pair of shoes,
lor my feet did not at all relish the angular pebbles thick-
strewn over most of the ground in the Mascat district. But
shoes were none to be found, so off we started barefoot, leav-
ing our hosts engaged in their duties of morning parade, and
Thoweynee probably asleep. A peasant from the neighbouring
village of Farzah directed us into a track leading from the
Bathah to that locality. Crossing the mountain rim to the south-
cast, we threaded awhile a narrow footpath between reddish
rocks, where evergreen oaks and acacias grew out of the crevices,
till we came into a broad road, dividing off and going on the
light to Farzah and on the left to Mascat. All around was
Q, labyrinth of wild hills, I think chiefly granite, and between
them pretty verdant valleys, with here and there a cluster of
houses, a garden, or a few cultivated fields, where the crops
already stood almost waist high, for the harvest of the land is
reaped in April. Down the Farzah valley flows in the winter
months a stream of some width, but it was already nearly dry,
and must be entirely so in summer.

After a short halt we took the direction of Mascat, and walked